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to have led in a golden leash large hounds. The beasts hunted
appear to have been wild boars, lions, Sarabhas, yaks and various
kinds of deer. It ia possible that daring such hunting expeditions
princes wore particular kind of hunting dress. Kalidasa refers to such
a costume (mrgayGvesain)1. Bana tells us how Oandrapida took off his
corselet and removed the rest of his riding apparel.3 Like his prede-
cessors Kalidasa and Bana, Dan din describes in a few words a hunter's
experience. "At this moment" relates Visruta, one of Ms characters,
"two dear flashed past, and a hunter who had missed them with three
arrows. Snatching from his hand his remaining two arrows and the
bow, I shot. One arrow pierced beyond the feather, the other not so
far; both deer fell dead."5 This pen-picture gives us an idea of the
method by which hunting must have been carried out in the days of
Dan din towards the end of the seventh century.

Another of the open-air amusements of this a,ge was cock-fighting
which must have been a popular pastime. Cocks were most familiar
domestic birds even in the days of Bana. On the morning following
Prabhakaravardhana's death, Bana remarks that " anon the cocks
began to clamour wildly, as if in grief." * But it is only Datidin who gives
us an impressive picture of this pastime. "I carne" says Pramati,
one of Ms characterss " to a large market town, where business men were
raising a tremendous bombilation over a cock-fight (tamracudayuddha),
so that I could not repress a snicker as I joined them. And a
certain Brahnaana who sat near me, a gay old gentleman, quietly
asked an explanation of my merriment. " How in the world, " said
I, " can men be such fat-heads so as to match Crane, that cock in
the western pen, against Oocoanut, the rooster in the eastern pen?"
"Be still", said the wise old boy. "Dont give these ninnies a tip/'
and he handed me some betel-gum (camphor flavour) from his little
box, filling in the intermission with, spicy anecdote. Then the two
birds, went at each other full tilt, stab and counter-stab, with wing-
flapping and cock-a-doodling. And the poor cock from the western
pen was beaten. The old gentleman, delighted at backing a winner,
made a friend of me in spite of the disparity in age; gave me a
bath, food, and other comforts in his own house that day; and when
I started next morning for Shravasti, lie set me on my road,
turning back with the friendly farewell: 'Don't forget me when
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8 Dandin, op. cit.,p. 126.
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